


■ TheTragedieoflRichard D .of 

Aod ten to oncjis no impeach in Warr es. 

Fight, and tak^e hint. ■ 

CHf. I, r,fo (iriuesthe Woodcocks with thegin. 

’Flgrth. So doth the Cannic ftruggle with the net. 

Forki So triurtiphes Thceiiei vpon their conquered booty. 
So true men yeeld by robbers ouer-matchr.. 

North, What will your grace hauc done with him? ; 
^Qj^sn.^t9XLz\Nixt\o\xts,Cliffordz'ad'2'{Mdonmy(rland. 
Come make him (land vpon this Mdulclull hete,.! . ; 

ThataymdcatMounnincswidiautllrctchcd arrac., . 

And parted but the Ihaddow with hii hand. / 

Was it you charf rcuclde in our Parliament, 

And made a preachment of your high defeent? 

Where arc your fflelTc ofSonnes to backeyou now? 

The wanton -EdUtitr^iand the juHie (7 
Or where is that valiant prodcgic? 

‘Z?rc ^7 your Boy,clvit with his grumbling voyce, 
WaswonttochcarehisDadinmuteni.es.'’ 

Or amoiigft the reft,wbcre is your darling F^tland? 

Lookc I dipt this Napkin in.thc blood 

That valiant (^/r/ibrd vt'ith his Rapjer poynt, 

Adade idue from the boolbme of ihy Boyi 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, , . ; 

1 giuc thee this, to dry thy checkeswithall. 

Alas pooreTorlte, Blit that I hate thee much, • . ,V; 

I fhould lament thy milerable date: . .- -r; ; 

I.prethcc grieue, to make me merry, 

Stampe,raue,and frct,that 1 may ling and daunce. 
What.^hath thy fieriehatt fo partcht thine entrailes, 
Thatnot atearecanfallfor.R«ri^«< 5 lj’dcatb.^ ■ i 

Thouwouldtt bcfeedelfcctomakemerport. 

Tor/^ecannot rpeake,vnlcirehe wearc a Crowne. ^ 

A Crowne foiTarhi’ and Lords bow low to him/ 

So : hold you bis Hands while I dofy it on, 

I, now lookes he like a King, 

This is he that tooke King Henries Chaire, 

And this is he was his adopted heire, 

Buthow is it that great Tmtagenttf 
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‘XerkeiAndHenriethefixU 

Is crownd fo foone,and brokehis holy oath? 

As 1 bethinke me, you fliould not be King* 

TillourHfwnehadfljookehandswiihdeath. 

And will you impale your head with Henries glorie. 

And robbe bis temples of the Diadem 
Now in his life,againft your holy oath/ 

Ohjtisafaulrtoo toovnpardonable. , • u .4 

Off with the Crowne, and with the Crowne his hcao. 

And whiltt wc breath,takc lime to doe him dead. 

CUf. T hats my officc,for my fathers death. 

Qjuen. Yet flay, and Jets hearc the Orifons he makes. 
TorktShe wolfe of Fraucc,hut worfe than wolucs ofFr^cr, 
Whofc tongue more poyfon’d than the Adders tooth* 

How ill bclecming is it in thy fexe, 

T o triumph like an Amautnim trull 

V pon hisvvoeSjWhom Fortune captiuates? 

But that thy face is vizard likc,vnchanging, 

Aladcimpudent by vrcofcuilldeedcs: 

I would allay, proud Quccnc to make thee blulh: 

To tell thee of whence thou art,from whom dcriu’de, 

T were lhame enough to lhame thee, were thou not lhainics, 
Thytfathcr beares the tipc oflCing of 
Ofboth the Sifssles and lemfilem, 

Y ct not fo wcalthic as an Englilh Y coman. 

. Hath that pooxcAlpnaichtaughtthectoinfult.^ 

It ncedes not, or it booces thee not proude Qnecne, 

V njeffe the Adage muft be verefide, 

ThatBeggers mouutcd,runnc their horfe to death, 

Tis beautiCjthat oft makes women proud. 

But God he wots,thy fhart thereof is fmall. 

Tis gouernemcnt,that makes them mott admirdc. 

The contrarie doth make thee wondred at, 

Tis vertoe makes them lecmc*clt-ninc,:. 

The want thereof makes thee abhorainable. 

Thou art as oppolite to cucry good. 

As the Antipodes arc vnto vs 5 
Or as the South to the Septencrion. 

Oh Tygers hart,v/iapt in a womans hide! 


